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ATTENTION ALL CHILPREN 
ANP MO/WS ANP PAP5 TOO/ 



Say Merry Christmas this happy 
way with Dell Comic Christmas 
Gift Subscriptions 

You're assured of clean, wholesome reading for chil- 
dren of all ages when you send Dell Comics. For 
Dell Comics have the approval of parents, teachers 
and civic groups everywhere. And remember, they're 
the comics children love best. 
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Key to COMIC NAMES 

Wt = ROY ROGERS 
TJ = TOM and JERRY 
Hr = NEW FUNNIES 
Lit = LONE RANGER 

T — TARZAN 
LL = LITHE LULU 
OA = GENE AUTRY 
UN — LOONEY TUNES 
and Merrie Melodies 



Just fill m this easy chkistmas gift 

SUBSCRIPTION FORM. . .and MAIL TODM 
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Subscription Rates: 

1Yr... (12 issues)... (1.00 
2 In... (24 issues).. MM 
3 Yn... (36 issues)... f 2.70 
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Mail 'fC - DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
10W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y. 



Please rush subscriptions on this fori 
FREE Gifts and Gift Cards. 



(No. of) subscriptions ordered 



My Nome 
Addreis_ 



(-LEAH MAIL ENTIRE ORDER FORM) 




POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3578 and copies returned under Label Form 3579 
to 263 Ninth Avenue, New York 1. N. Y. 
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NO GOOO, SUP! THIS \ 
AIN'T WOVk SUSINE4S 
■ $0 KEEP 0UTA IT 




HELLO, GENE . - . 
IT'S GOOD TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN ! 
WHAT BRINGS 
YOU TO TOWN ? 



H0WPY,BEN! I WAS 
WONDERING WHAT 
YOU KNOW ABOUT 
JAKE SHORT ANP 
THAT RANCH OF 
HISi 



IT ©N'T HIS RANCH, 
GENE! HE'S JUST 

MANAGING IT FOR HIS 
PEAD BROTHER'S 

CHILDREN UNTILTHEY 
BECOME TWENTY-ONE! 

THE GIRL, TINA, IS 

ALMOST THAT j 
NOW. 1 



TINA? 

... CT BOBBYS 

SISTER? 




THIS FOOD SURE 
HITS THE SPOT.' . . 
BOBBY! WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HERE ? 
PIP YOU RUN AWAY 
AGAIN? 




MY SISTER TINA ANP 
ME! UNCLE JAKE'S 
KEEPING TINA LOCKED 
IN HER ROOM! HE 
TELLS EVERYBODY 
SHE'S SICK..- BUT I 
KNOW SHE ISN'T! 
AND SHE KEEPS 
DRYING ALL THE 
TIME! 





YEAH J YOU WON'T BE THE 
KIPS' GUARDIAN ANY 
MORE AND SHE'LL OWN 
THE RANCH OUTRIGHT 




IT ALSO MEANS 
I'LL HAVE TO 
ACCOUNT FOR 
THE MONEY 
FROM THE LAST 
CATTLE SALE' 



YA CAN'T DO THAT 
JAKE) IF ANYONE EVER 
FOUND OUT VA STASHED 
THE DOUGH AWAY FOR 
YOURSELF 




NO ONE'S ▼-**?!!*»* 

60INS TO! I'VE / ^^, ^ 
SPREAD THE WOkO tMW 
AfcOUNP THE ?0OK ■ 
ClfiL'S ViRW SICK 
■••AND SHE 
MIGHT NEVE6 
RECOVER... EVER.' 









W HIMINTHEeARN^V 
^ANP gURN IT POWHlJ* 
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Moments lats/z, I what for? I've 

IN THE 8AZN. . . f £0T H IS SUN.' „ 

AND ANYWAY, HES 

_ NOT &OHMK WAKE 

*^ NA J l£ JH UP A6AIN..-EVER! 
HIM UP?/"^J|y v — ■[- 



WHAT ABOJT T UEAVE lT euKN 

THE TfcACTOBZ I IT ' L L- M AKE IT UJ0K 
*' J MORE LIKE AN 
ACCIDENT, IN CASE 
S0MEKW SETS 
NOSY! 




d^T TH/i MOMENT, INSIPE THE BAttN- 



OT/WW, MY HEAP I 
-. .-WHAT THE ... 
-^V. WHERE AM I ? 




JUST IN TIME,T»<3! 
ANOTHER MINUTE. 

THIS BARN'LL 
_ BE BURNED TO 
J J^L THE 6R0UNP! 




*'*m^S(-XV£.'&Z.% HO BEATINS 

«, .^Ti THAT OW- AND I'M 

flljf^ ■_' THOUGH TRW! 




MOMENT.. 





/AND NO FUNNY I i>-\ 
V^JJTUFF.' j-J ^) 
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AUOUMD NkSHTTI/ME T'M 
AUSPICIOUS O'STCANiiEJfS 
AFOOT OB ON HORSEBACK. 
H ' .SEE, THIS IS MV ?ANCH ! 



IPON'T TELL ME YOU'VE 
VSIVEW UF KUWTIN6 SOLD! 



Tf 



/^r£p7 I /HADE A 
IT rol? PLENTY 
THIS CANCH AN' 
THEM 3 UP AM' 
JENSEMiSHE'5 
COUPLA DAYS! 

V LOME50/ME, 




STBIKE- SOLD \ 
'■ SO 1 BOU&HT 
SOMBS-TEEBS'A 
/WAE0EP.SEAHI 
AWAY FOR A 
I'M PLUMB . 
TOO'. 



NOT NOW THAT 
YOU'RE WORKINT 
TOR HIM AS A 
COWHAND! WHAT 
A 




( IF HE'S A COWHAND. I'M A PAWNEE 

/ CHIEF.' BUT I'LL DOUBLE-CHECK BEFORE 

S X SAY ANYTHING TO CLEM ! 




AFTER LUNCH, PRIVE THE WASON 
TO TOWM AMD PICK UPA LOAD OF/ 
OATS FOR THE STEEDS.' THEIR 
FEED'S RUNIMIMS LOW.' ^/|CENO.' 




THAT PROVES HE'S A PHONY. 1 HE *-l-. 
DOESN'T EVEN KNOW THAT STEERS 
AEE NOT FED OATS! I'D SETTEE TELL 
CLEAV BECAUSE, FOC MY /MONEY.BEJTT 
WILL BEAU WATCHING.' 




^EN MINUTES LATEE- 



I'LL BET ANYTHIN6 
HE'5 AFTEE MY CASH 
BY <5LOEY, I'LLS-fiMD 
HIM PACKIN' PRONTO 



not so fast; aiayse 

HE ISN'TACEOOK..' 
/MAYBE HE'S JUST 
TSYIMS TO BE A REAL 
COWHAND' 





if eeitt is ceooked... 
and was left hese 
alone, he'd l/hkep/ately 
stact -lookups foiz the 
oash ! Amp if we shoblv 
' come sack and catch 

HIM AT IT 




r <S00t5 IPEA '■ I \THEN IF BRITT'5 
SAVVY.' BUT HOW\CE00liED, MONTY 
ASCUT AAONTY? VS, TOO.' COME ON ! 
HE EECOAIMENPED \lET'5 ^ADPLE UP 
BEITT FOE.THE JOB-7 AMP »ET EIDIN5 




t?lECUN6 EWPLY, 6ENE ANP CLEM EETUIsN TO THE FANC/J.. 



B0TT.' \>\&&\W UNDER 
A HEP6EH05 CACTUS ! 
HOW INTAEMATIOM PIP 
HE KNOW 



eeMeaises LAST NI&HTP 
I WAS SURE I .SAW SCvMEOME 
EAVESPPOPPlNS , ANP YOU 
HAP JUST MENTIONED THE 
HEP<*EHO<S.' MONTY MLLST 
HAVE HEARD ANP TIPPED 




fcouiv be; butX/hayseheis.'A 

THEN WOULPIM'T/THEeE'eE AIOgE 

monty be / hepseho<s5 
pks<sin'?/ behind your 
^barn! vol) look 
. theee.' i'll handle 
britt; 
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txe cash: x'VE found rr 

T 





UH-OH.' LOOKS LIKE AUTEYCAUfiHT 
LEX WITH THE &0OVS\ IF I CAM 
SET TO ,MY HOESE IN THE BARN, 
I'LL PL/ST OUT OF HEKE BEFORE 
HE TEIES TO STOP MB! 






'SO WE TOOK THOSE 
CROOKS TO JAIL AM' 
THE CASH TO THE BANK.' 



WELL, I'M SLAP 
iOMETHINS iMAPE 
YOU PUT IT IN A 
.SAFE place; BUT 
WHAT'LL YOU Do 
ABOUT THE BBMPIN6: 




(VON'T VJOSRY, SAPAH.' I'LL BI?IN£. 
A COUPLE OF AtY BOYS OVER TO 
IhELP.' THEY'RE REAL COWHANRS.' y 








It was with a deep feeling of loneliness 
that Salina watched her husband, Jed, ride 
away. For a moment she was swept by un- 
reasoning panic; she was tempted to run 
after him and call him back. But she man- 
aged to stifle the impulse and, sighing, 
turned back into the house. 

"Why, he'll only be gone until sundown," 
she thought to herself. "I'll be perfectly 
safe." Not that there was anything to be 
frightened of, even though the nearest neigh- 
bor was thirty miles away. It was just that 
this big sprawling country was so different 
from what she had known in New Eng- 
land. 

Salina snapped herself out of her reverie 
and hurried about her work. Although she 
and Jed had been married only two months, 
she fully realized the size of the task con- 
fronting her and her husband. It was true 
that they had only a small spread — five thou- 
sand acres and a few head of cattle — but 
everything depended on just the two of them. 

Salina had finished making the bed and 
was busy with the breakfast dishes when she 
was interrupted by a hail from the yard. 

"Jed! Oh, Jed!" 

She hurried outside, wiping her soapy 
hands on her apron as she went. It was Clint 
Thomas, their nearest neighbor, sitting his 
horse in the front yard. 

"Why, hello, Mrs. Benson. Where's Jed?" 

"Hello, Mr. Thomas. Jed rode up to Am- 
bush Pass. He's looking for some strays up 
that way and I don't expect him back before 
sundown at the earliest. Won't you get down 



and have a cup of coffee?" 

"Now that's right neighborlyl Don't mind 
if I do." 

Clint Thomas dismounted and tied his 
horse. Then he took a heavy leather bag 
from the saddle bags. 

"Too bad I had to miss Jed," Thomas said 
to the musical accompaniment of his jingling 
spurs as he stepped into the house, "but I 
guess I can leave this with you, just as well 
as him . . . it's the money I owe him." 

"Money? What money, Mr. Thomas?" 

"Well, Mrs. Benson, before you come out 
here to marry Jed, he worked for me for 
about six months and ran this spread on the 
side. At the time, I was hard hit for money 
and couldn't pay him any wages, I promised 
that just as soon as I got squared away I'd 
pay him up in full. Well, I ran into a little 
good fortune recently, so here's Jed's money, 
all seven hundred and fifty of it." 

"Seven hundred and fifty dollars," gasped 
Salina. "Why, that's a small fortune to us!" 

"Yes, it is a right comfortable sum to come 
into," Thomas admitted, "but Jed earned 
every penny of it and then some. And as I 
started to say, ma'am, I would have left this 
at the bank for Jed instead of bringing it out, 
but Jed banks over in Prescott and I do busir 
ness in Twin Falls. I didn't have the time to 
run over to Jed's bank for him." 

"Oh, I'm glad you didn't go to that trouble," 
Salina interrupted. "The money will be per- 
fectly safe here." 

Thomas put down his coffee cup. "I'd Itty 
to visit longer, Mrs. Benson, but I've.-** 



away three days now, and there's lots that 
needs tending to at home." 

Salina watched Thomas out of sight and 
turned back to her work with a feeling of 
quiet happiness. She had finished the dishes 
and was filling the lamps with kerosene when 
she heard the sound of another horse in the 
yard. Hurriedly putting down the fruit jar 
filled with kerosene which she was using to 
fill the lamp bowls, she ran into the yard. 

"Jed! led, the most wonderful news,.." 
Salina broke off uncertainly because the man 
sitting on the horse in the yard was not Jed. 
It was a man she had never seen before. 

"Oh, excuse me," she faltered, "I — I 
thought ycu were my husband." 

"That's quite all right, little lady," the 
man said. "I wonder if I could get a meal. 
I haven't eaten all day, and I'm hungry." 

Some unknown instinct warned Salina to 
refuse this request, and she was on tha pcint 
of doing so when she remembered that it 
was an unwritten rule of the range that no 
one was ever refused a meal, or even a bed, 

"I'd be glad to fix you something to eat. 
Won't you come in?" 

As Salina bustled about the kitchen pre- 
paring food, she laughed at herself for being 
prey to such childish fears all day. Even so, 
she couldn't quite dismiss the thought that 
there was something about the man that she 
didn't like, something she didn't trust. 

Soon she placed before him a plate loaded 
with steaming grits, fried ham, and eggs. 

With his mouth stuffed with food, the man 
suddenly spoke to her as she returned to her 
task of filling the kerosene lamps. 

"Where are all the hands, ma'am? I didn't 
see anybody around as I rode up." 

"We don't have any help," Salina an- 
swered and then cursed herself for admit- 
ting it. "But my husband will be returning at 
any moment," she hastened to add. 

"Well, now, you don't say!" the man re- 
plied, as he pushed back his plate. "But he'll 
return to find me and the money gone." 

"What money are you talking about?" 
Salina asked. 

"The money in that bag over there on the 
mantel, ma'am. You see, I followed Clint 
Thomas all the way out here. I was in the 
bank when he got the money. I had intended 

'♦^e it away from him before he got this 



far, but he met up with another feller who 
rode within five miles of >this place with 
him, and I figured two of them were too 
much for me to take on. As it is, it's worked 
out much nicer — with you here all alone, 
there won't be no trouble, will there? Now 
just step over there to the mantel and get 
the money for me and I'll be on my way." 

Still clutching the fruit jar of kerosene, 
Salina reluctantly walked over to the mantel 
and got the money, realizing that her strength 
was no match for the stranger's. 

"That's nice, little lady. You're plumb 
smart to do what you're told to do. Now hand 
me the money." 

"All right, take the money," Salina .said, 
"and take this, too!" And she dashed the jar 
of kerosene inlo the man's face! 

As the man clawed blindly at his face, 
trying to get the kerosene out of his eyes, 
Salina whirled swiftly and snatched a burn- 
ing ember out of the fireplace. 

"Now . . . mister . . . mister . , . whatever 
your name is," Salina panted, gasping for 
breath, "if you make one move, I'll set your 
beard afire with this ember. That money is 
ours, and we intend to keep it!" 

Salina backed him slowly across the kit- 
chen, brandishing the flaming stick, until she 
could reach the loaded shotgun that was kept 
on pegs over the doorway. 

She kept the intruder at bay for over two 
hours, never once showing any sign of fear. 
And it was only when Jed had returned, and 
the man with the black beard had been taken 
by the authorities, that she admitted she 
had never been so frightened! 




DOUBLE 
GAME 




howdy! i'm 

LINK DO0D- 
OWNEE OP 

THIS 
SPSEAD! 



GLAD TO KNOW YOU ! 
MY NAME'S Sfi.SE 
DAVIS ! I HEABD A 
SHOT! THOUSHT 
SOMEBODY MISHT 

BE IN TSOuBLS I 
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BY SU3HV ! Hi COULD 

m dons that : but 

MOW 'BE WE SOlNSTO 
PBOVE iT~ 





DSLt. COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



loader 




This LUCKY 
ARROWHEAD 
CHARM YOURS 

FREE 

WITH NEW DAISY 

m m GUN BOOK! 

'" 7'C'( You'll enjoy reading this 

"if 3 128-page red kyder gun- 

v BOOK — just out! Many 

""ustrations by Fred 

...... rman, famous cowboy 

artist who draws "red RYDBB and 
little beaver", gunbook features 
the 20 rifles and pistols which helped 
make American history. Also page 
after page of comic strips, jokes, 
cowboy dictionary, cowboy clothes, 
Indian facts plus many special Red 
Ryder cartoons picturing cowboy- 
ranch activities. A full color cat- 
alog OF ALL NEW DAISY BB R[M,KS 

is also bound into gunbook. Get 
yours. Send only "Two Rits" (that's 
a 25 -cent quarter in Western Lingo) 
for this gunbook (a 50c valuel and 
we'll include absolutely free b 
Injun Arrowhead Charm plus carry- 
ing thong. Rush Coupon and 25c in 
"B now! 




Bright- 
Plated 
Cocking Lever I 
and Trigger 1 ' 



I Combination 
IPasp-and-Open 

Sight, 
I Adjustable lor 



Get This New 

Cowboy Carbine Now! 



128 

PAGES 

plus 

COMPLETE 

DAISY BB 

GUN CATALOG! 



X 1 



Here's the gun you want for Christmas 
Time and ALL the time— Daisy's 
brand new red eydeb. cowboy car- 
BiNElThis Western carbine style, 
lever-action "1000 shot" style repeater 
has the famed Daisy Lightning Loader 
and Carbine Ring-On -Jacket features 
PLUS many entirely new ones described 
near gun picture. Read them now! Tell 
Dad Model "94" is ideal for training 
you in proper gun handling, marks- 
manship. See it (and all the other 
new Daisys) at your nearest hard- 
ware, sports goods, national chain 
or department store. 




Realistic. 
Western 
Carbine 
Hammer! 



Time Zones) and 
we'll rush your 
No. 94 to you 
postpaid. 



on Checkered 

kLCarbine Type 

Stock! 



Laced-On 

1 Leather Boot 

Tied With 

Thong! 



ST. & NO._ 

city: 



TO: RED RYDER! In Care of 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

DEPT. 2315 PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 

Two Bits", Pardner (25c in coin) for Daisy's 

ge red ryder GUNBOOK. Send it postpaid and 

! Lucky Injun Arrowhead ('harm free! (gun- 

latest daisy air rii 



^^(^^^^^ Many 

more than ever the ideal Christmas 
Gift and "King of All Air RifleB." If 
Daisy Dealer is out of stock or none 
near you, send $7.95 (or $8.35 in Moun- 
tain or Pacific Time Zones) and we'll 
rush yours postpaid. 
Other DAISY AIR RIFLES J( _ Q _ 

(Shown in Gunbook). .as low as^O-VO 
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DUTY ADDED IN CANAD> 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY • Dept. 231 5 Plymouth, Michigan 



"■Hey kids! We're super and 
you can have a circus with us"^ 

Mary and Cuffy 



HARTLINE 



THE CLOWN 



New Dancing Puppets, 
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What fun! Anyone can work 
these keen Mary Hartline and 
Cliffy the Clown Dancing Pup- 
pets. Put on your own TV Show 
the day you get them. Or amaze 
the family by making them do 
what Mary and Cliffy do on 
"Super Circus." 

Ask Mom or Dad how you can 
earn a quarter. Then send it along 
with two wrappers from Mars 
SNICKERS bars to SUPER 
CIRCUS PUPPETS, Dept. D, 
Box 7599, Chicago, 111. But do it 
right away. You won't want to 
miss a minute of fun like this! 



y 



Mary Hartlint 
Cliffy the c 



This offer good only in U.S. A. 



SEND FOR YOURS TODAY! 



CUT HERE - 



SUPER CIRCUS PUPPETS, Dept. D. 

Box 7599, 

Chicago 77, Illinois 

Enclosed Is 2 5? and two wrappers from 

SNICKERS bars. Please rush my "Mary and 

Cliffy" Puppets. 



. Zone 5tate . 



Marvelous ^ 
Candy Bars from 



